











Lite Insurance is the satest, 
surest way toprotect your family. 
Find out about I. 
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Young Artists! 
Put your Gem of an idea on paper 
Draw a eto - 

Orange Y 
wearer 
‘bane rat 
fre thee pe 
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feldvore 
Kone 
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SOHURcrTyOURcOLounseTs Tocenane 

YOUR UNTRIES S}WOLLD REACH US ON OM BEFORE S30 NOVESMEN tome 
Anything’s possible with Cadbury's Gems! 
The Rules 

1, There fs int vo he numberof 





‘tris contestant can send in prosided 
fac nity m acenmpanied ty 2 poston of 
he large Germ pack or 4 poucher of the 
smaller Gens pack 
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Kids! Look caretully al the 
picture gwen alongside Our 
artist has hidden 20 BAND-AID 
Brand Dressings in the 
picture Take a closer jook at 
the animals, the flowers. the 
apples in the tees.etc and 
‘see if you can spot them all 


Important hints. BAND-AID 
Brand Dressings come 

in different shapes and sizes 
{or diferent wounds. And 

they have tiny holes on the 
Surface to help the wounds 
heal taster 


Now colour each of the 
BAND-AID Brand Dressings 
you find in red. Then colour 
the rest of the picture as you 
like, using crayons or colour 
pencils only, 


‘The 2000 best coloured, 
all-correct entries will get 
‘exciting Colour Felt Pen Sets, 





Name: _.. 





It’s fun! It’s easy!! 


en mae I se 


RI are rien 





picture Fallin the coupon in 

English Cut out the 

advertisement and mail t 

along with one emply carton 

of 25 BAND-AID Brand 

Dressings to 

Post Bag No 11474 

‘Bombay 400 020 

Rules 

1 Closing date 15.11 82 

2. The decision of the judges 
‘final and binding No 
correspondence will be 
entered into, 

9. Winners will be individually 
Aotifed by post 

4, The BAND-AID Brand 
Dressing on the carton in 
the advi. should not be 
included 

5. Employees and thet 

families of Johnson & 

Johnson Limited and theit 

advertising agency ate not 

allowed to participate 





































Pack money, 
that I saved 
UCOBANK. 


No more borrowing my 
Wiond’s cycle 
‘had to buy one mysolt, 
I storted saving. 
And my dad said it wanted 
1o"'gr0w’ my money. | should 
keep it with UCOBANK 

They pay you something tor 
saving with them, 

Ie calle INTEREST | 

‘s why. you save faster 

wit im UcoBAn than you 
do at 

‘and look} Today Hm riding 
my own evele, 


on 


the! eae 
ec 















NINE COMPLETE STORIES 
AND the Unaaived Mystery ofthe Easter stands, Timur the Tornble nthe 
‘The Chandismama Dictonary, News 














‘Comical’ Shakespeare 


Shakespeare was a dramatist 
of note, 
‘who lived by writing things to 
quote. 
This is what Bunney, the Amer 
ican humorous writer of the last 
century thought, But Anne 
Toute, a British editor, thinks 
that Shakespeare lived and 
Wrote also for his works to be 
‘made into comics, four centunes 
later! The first to appear in a 
Series of Shakespeanian comics 
1S Macbeth — the full text of it 
We hope that the Shakespea- 
tian comics would not become 
‘comical Shakespeare 


From Kalka to 
Kanyakumari on 

Two Wheels 

The young Shankara (the Adi 
Shankaracharya) hed done it 
more than two thousand years 
ago! It was nevertheless a feat 
for the young Vilas Ganpat Mane 


Pradesh) to Kanyakumari — and 
beak en bie corag in Cat in 136 


A Genii in the Pocket 
Aladin had the gen m his lamp; 
3 fisherman’ of the. Arabian 
Nights hed found another in a 
bbox caught in his net. But shortly 
you will carry one in your hend- 
aq The computer that stands 
gentieman-monster in 
‘offices will soon be available in 3 
sleek magnesium case, a more 
two inches thick. 









































THE SPECTATORS ARE 
PICKING UP THE STICK 


WHY NOT HAVE 
ANOTHER TRY? 








PEOPLE WATCH THUNDER-STRUCK AS THE GUAROS TOO ARE TOSSED AROUND. 
HURLED ABOUT LIKE THE STICKS. 

















Yeo emerge = 
That ever wore sung or said 
For ye ore lving poems 
St es a" ret or dene 


Longfellow:Chidren <S% 


BALLAD IN): Arsmple nar: 
ative poem..A. popular 
Song jatatnng {6 some reat 
event. 





“BALLET (Drama bre 


Besa nat 8 i 
















‘An Original Fairy Taie 











To one of the numerous valleys 
in the Himalaya lived a smart 
little frog. When he was a frog!- 
ing, no bigger than your pussy 
cat’s nose, his father had told 
that the Himalaya belonged to 
them. 

One day the father-frog died. 
‘The young frog,who considered 
himself a prince till then, proc- 
laimed himself the king of the 
Himalaya, 

In front of the bush which was 
the frog's oustle was a pool 
Around it there were a few 


How the Himalaya was Saved? 


—By Manoj Das 


other bushes too. The residents 
of those bushes were some but- 
terflies, some crickets, some 
squirrels, and a few sparrows. 
They heard the frog's proclama- 
tion. 
Is it true that you are the 
king?” they came together and 
asked the young frog 

“Why, is the water in the pool 
not cool?” asked the frog in 
turn 

“It is cool,” said a sparrow 
who instantly made a circle over 
the pool and dipped her beak in 




















the water, 
“Are the peaks not high?” the 


fe high, in fact much 

an myself, | must con- 

fess,” said a squirrel after rais- 

ing its forelegs to measure a 
peak. 

“Am I not the son of my 

father?” This time the frog 


“You are, surely,” agreed all, 
sounding more serious than 
ever. i 

“Then what doubt is there 
that 1 am the king?” the frog 
demanded with four twinkles in 
his two eyes, 

‘This was argument enough 


for the butterflies, the crickets, 
the squirrels and the sparrows. 
They were satisfied that the frog, 
indeed was the king. 

Days passed. Every day in the 
morning the frog came out of his 
bush and looked at the high 
Himalayan peaks and was hap- 
py that nobody had stolen away 
his property. He smiled when 
the snow-clad peaks glittered 
with the rays of the rising sun, 

It was a full moon night, A 
fairy who was in love with the 
moonlit dales and lakes hap- 
pened to stray into the valley 
and sat down on a rock. 

The frog saw her and felt 
charmed. 

“Lam the King of the Hi 
aya,” he croaked out, “I am not 
particularly interested in know- 
ing who you are. But I am sure, 
you will be interested in know- 
ing what I propose to make 


you 

‘The fairy who suppressed her: 
amusement with some effort, 
asked, “What?” 

“My queen! 

“Thanks a lot,” said the fairy 
and she flew into the moonlight 
and the golden mist. And she 
forgot the dialogue instantly, for 
when a fairy goes higher all that 
happened at the lower pla 
gets washed off her memor. 



























The frog was shocked, so 
much so that he kept standing 
before the rock till a tired moon 
was finally gone 
“No use remaining a king if 1 
cannot have a queen to suit 
me,” he thought, He decided to 
sell his kingdom and go away 
He called a meeting of all the 
‘creatures who knew him to be 
the king. “I've decided to sell 
my Himalaya. Are any of you 
interested in buying the estate?” 

The listeners looked at one 
another. “What is the price?” 
asked a squirrel. 

“A hundred stars,” 
the frog, 

The prospective buyers 
looked at one another again 





replied 








“Give us time and we will try to 
secure the price,” they said. 

“I give you a week 

The frog eniered his bush to 
pass his days sulking, The little 
crowd of squirrels, butterflies, 
crickets and sparrows looked at 
the sky. The sparrows flew up. 
But they came after an hour to 
report that the stars too could 
fly upward, That explains why 
they could not catch the stars 
although they had flown higher 
than ever 

They had observed that at 
night about a hundred stars 
drop into the lake and keep 
floating till the morn. They tried 
to collect them, but the stars 
melted away. “They are 100 





























delicate (0 stand our touc 
they concluded 

On the seventh day 
approached the frog. 

“We are unable to lay our 
hands on a single star, Your 
Highness,” they reported, feel- 
ing awfully sad. 
1 will take my 
with me,” said 
the frog. “I might even consider 
destroying it,” he said after 
scratching his head briefly 

The announcement was most 
unexpected. The butterflies and 
the crickets and the squirrels 
and the sparrows stood speech- 
less. They did not know where 
to go should the frog take away 
‘or destroy the Hi 


they 














“Will you not consider giving’ 
us another week? We will try to, 
find a place under the sun for 
ourselves.” said the sparrow 
with supplication. The frog gave 
a short nod of consent. 

They went in search of a place! 
outside the Himalaya. But to 
their utter surprise they found 
that wherever they went it was 
‘only the Himalaya! The same 
peaks stood all around. And 
their anguish only grew sharper| 
when they realised that the frog] 
was determined not to leave any 
chunk of the Himalaya behind 
him 

It was an evening when the 
moon had begun to shine and 
the little «party of explorers re- 















































laxed below a snow 
Suddenly 


lad rock 
whom should they 
meet but the fairy who had 
visited their valley! It was a 
sparrow who recognised her, 

With great excitement they 
narrated to her all that had 
passed between them and the 
frog since bjs abortive proposal 
to marty her. The fairy who had 
forgotten the frog was greatly 
amused. And she was equally 
sad that the little creatures had 
suffered so much, mentally and 
physically 

“If your king will stay put by 
marrying me, why don’t you go 
nd fell him that it is done?” she 
Said and she flew away into the 
ight and the golden mist 














and forgot the dialogue. 

The triumphant party re- 
turned to the frog, frolicking all 
the while. In a chorus they said 
that it was done! That the fai 
had already become his queen! 

The frog could not speak a 
word, for was his joy, 50 
much so that he kept standing 
and goggling his eves till a tired 
moon was finally gone 

‘And the frog continues to live 
happily ever thereafter as the 
king. The butterflies and the 
crickets and the squirrels and 
the sparrows feel immensely 
happy that a. great crisis. was 
averted: the Himalaya was not 
way or destroyed. by 























cared 
the fro} 














Asis. WIT AND WISDOM 


OF A SCHOLAR 






Among the Caliphs of Bagdad sion and benefit by it 
Al Mamun was noted for his One day. when the meeting 
love of Jearning. He regularly had just begun. a stranger cx 
encouraged scholars by giving in and touk his seat not amc 
them titles and rewards, the listeners but among. the 
Twice a week he called a speakers. He looked like an 
meeting of philosophers and ordinary traveller and not like 
such other people known for one of the distinguished in+ 
their wit and wisdom. Each vitees. At first he went uns 
meeting discussed a number of noticed. 
subjects. Needless to say, only One after the other the speak 
the well-known scholars, invited ers spoke on ain subject 
for the purpose, spoke in these Since the stranger sat amidst 
ot anybody whoever them, his turn came after a 
nt to hear the discus- white. He stood up and spoke 

























































out his thoughts on the subject 
in such a lucid manner that all 
Were surprised. 

The Caliph asked the stranger 
to occupy a seat in the first row 
itself, meant for the senior-most 
seholars. The stranger bowed 
down to the Caliph and obeyed 
him 

‘Then the Caliph i 
cussion on another 
When the stranger's turn came 
he spoke even better than the 
first time. ‘The other scholars 
and the audience cheered him. 
The king beckoned him to come 
forward and take a seat among 
his illustrious ministers. 

Then began a discussion. on 
yet another subject 





ted dis 
subject 











on it, the stranger exc 


Speaking 














led him- 
self. The Caliph was charmed. 
He offered the stranger a seat 
near himsell 

The meeting was over. The 
Caliph entertained the partici- 
pants to a feast. When that too 
was over and the scholars began 
to leave. the stranger stood up. 
ready to go 

“Please wait,” said the Caliph 
and he let all the rest take leave 
of him 

Then he patted the stranger 
on the back and said, “You 
deserve special treat, We will 
drink together 
At a hint from the Caliph 
palace-maids came in_ holding 
gold trays with bejewelled cups 


























filled to their brims with wine 


The Caliph took a cup and. 


waved the stranger to take one 

‘© Commander of the Faith- 
ful! Why did you ask me to 
come forward and take my seat 
in the first row?” asked the 


“Impressed by your wit and 
wisdom,” replied the Caliph. 

“O mighty ruler, why did you 
ask me again to take seat among 
the ministers?” 

mpressed by your wit and 

wisdom.” 

*O chosen one of God, why 
did you offer me a seat by your 


side?” asked the stranger again 
“Impressed by your wit and 

wisdom,” suid the Caliph aj 
“My lord. if wit and wisdom 

have been my only means to 


gain favour with you, why do 
you wish to deprive me of the 
qualities now?” asked the 
stranger. 

“What do you mean?” ques: 
tioned the Caliph 

‘My lord, what you are offer- 
ing me now will destroy the very 
qualities in me for which you 
like me. Should I not jealously 
guard the humble qualities that 
God has granted me and you 
have appreciated? If 1 should, 
then you must allow me to go 
without drink,” said the stran- 
ger most politely 

The Caliph was so happy that 
he gave the scholar a hundred 
thousand silver pieces and sets 
of excellent dress and a horse. 
Moreover, he was given the seat 
of honour in every assembly of 











Hundreds of years ag 
lived in a village an expert in 
lathi and sword play. When he 
brandished a sword or swung a 
| stick, he did so with such force 
that they sang to him. When 
ever he took part in a competi- 
tion, he came out with laurels. 
| His rivals trembled at his very 
fame and they never dared to 
challenge him, 
Yet he never boasted of his, 





skill. He was very humble and’ 


kind-hearted, 
One day a boy met him and 





_naold by PAal 


said, “Master! I beg of you to 
teach me your art. I'shall be as] 
obedient as a slave to you 

“If you are clever enough, 
you can Jearn what I know. But 
you have to stay with me for 
Jong and learn the lessons step] 
by step,” said the master 

The young man became his: 
student and proved himself very 
humble and loyal to his master. 
He was so keen to learn that he 
absorbed all his master's know- 
ledge within a few years. 

‘The master praised him and] 






|said"My dear boy, you have 
{learnt to my utmost satisfaction. 
|! have become old but I am very 
Jhappy’ that I have created 
janother expert out of you. Go 
jand show your skill and win 
laurels. My blessings are with 
jyou,”: 
| The young man thanked his 
Imaster and left. Soon the prizes 
land Jaurels he pon made him 
arrogant. He boasted of his skill 
land called himself “The Great’ 
|He became a terror to the peo- 
pple for he made use of his skill 
flo harass them and to extort 
Jnoney from them. “I'll do what- 
ver I like to do, Whois there to 
top me?” he openly boasted. 


Aor ob ra erro eT 


it 





say So retorted, “Don't forget 
jour master. If he comes to 
know of your doings, he might 
challenge you himself!" 

The young man broke into a 
guffaw. “My master? Ha hah! 
He has grown so old that he 
can't even lift a stick, what to | 
speak of standing before me! I 
challenge him!" 

These contemptuous words of 
the young man were reported to 
the master. He felt sad and 
annoyed. He decided to teach 
the young man a lesson. 

When the young man heard 
that his master had accepted his 
challenge, he was frightened for 
a moment. However, he got 
over the feeling soon when he 
remembered how weak the mas- 
ter had grown, 

‘The time and the place were 
fixed. A large crowd turned up 
to witness the combat. | 

‘The young man entered the 
arena, carrying different 
weapons, Covering himself with 
a sheet from neck to knee, the 
master came empty-handed. 

‘The student was surprised at 
the old man coming without any 
weapon. “Perhaps he wants to 
withdraw himself,” he thought. 

The master removed the +, 
sheet that covered him ag} 




















threw it away. His left arm-pit 
| revealed a hidden weapon 

| ‘The student began to wonder 
what sort of weapon he was 
| hiding. The master took out the 
}weapon from its hiding place 
Jand held it firmly before his 
| disciple. 

| Iwas nothing but a ladle, the 
|kitchen utensil. 

‘The young man was taken 
laback. He was unable to guess 
]what the master was going to do 
}with it 

“My dear boy", began the 
|master. “It's true that I am too 
Jold to lift even a stick. Even 
|then if you think that you can 
ldefeat me, you are mistaken. 
Look at this weapon You take 


any weapon of your choice and 
match your strength with this | 
small one I am holding. Come 
on...” he roared. 

The disciple stood dumb- 
founded before the mysterious 
weapon. He then blabbered, 
“But....master...you neve 
taught me the use of this!" 

“What would have happened 
to me if I had taught you all my 
secrets? I am very sorry for not 
having taught you the last chap- 
ter in the art of using weapon: 
said the master 

The audience jeered at the 
nervous disciple, only to make 
him more nervous, | 

The young man, to the | 
amusemont—of—all—prostrated 























| before the master, “Forgive this 

sinner, Sir, Like an empty ves- 
sel, I made the most noise. I'll 
challenge you no more. Pardon 
| me and be pleased to teach me 
the last chapter.” 

He started living with his mas- 
ter again and loyally served him 
with the ardent desire to learn 

| the last chapter. 

Soon the master fell sick and 
took to bed. 

“My master! What about im- 
parting me the lesson in the last 
chapter of my course of studies? 

| Also,will you be kind enough to 
|teach me the use of the ladle- 
like weapon?” 

The master 

| weapon is not Indi 











smiled, “The 
ike. It is the 








ladle proper, the common k 
en utensil. But its mere pre- 
sence in an unexpected place 
frightened you, You know very | 
well that the ladle is used to 
serve food. Food is the vital 
thing in day-to-day life. But you 
see how humble the great ladle 
remains. It never boasts of its 
service. That is why it could | 
frighten you, Like the ladle, one 
should know how to remain 
humble however great one 
might be. Humility is the last 
chapter in any course of studies. 
Arrogance will pave the way to | 
your fall. Remember this last | 
chapter.” 

And these were almost the 
last words of the master. | 














Hundred years ago Kalyan Roy was a popular figure at Virpur. 
He was known to be kind-hearted and generous. But sometimes 
he spoke in riddles. Of course the people were amused when 
they understood what he meant 

ine day a gentleman from a distant town came to Virpur on 
business. He could not go back that day because the river was in 
spate. 

‘Although Roy did not know the gentleman, he offered him his 
hospitality. The gentleman passed the night as Roy's guest. He 
was charmed by the excellent behaviour of Roy's daughter. 

“1'd like my son to marry your daughter,” the gentleman said 
in the morning. 

“Thank you. But she might not feel happy with those rats, 
and dogs in your house!” observed Roy 

“Bul, sr, don’t have a single rat or cat or dog in my house 
protested the gentleman with some surprise. 

“Never mind my joke! The fact is, I do not intend to marry off | 
my daughter in the near future!” said Roy. | 
‘After the guest left Roy's wife look him to task. “What did you 

mean by rejecting a proposal offhand?” she 

“Not offhand! Had the gentleman been pros 
and vegetables overflowing in his houschol 
there; had he enough milk and curd, cats would be there: had he | 
enough wealth, he would have kept dogs. He had none. How can 
T entertain his proposal?” answered Roy, | 
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Legends and Parables of India 


‘Once upon a time, in a forest 
near the city of Varanasi lived a 
crafty jackal and his wife 

Not far from the jackal's 
abode was a row of caves, A 
| small tribe of wild goats lived in 
| them. 

The jackul observed the way 
the goats went for grazing, He 
dug a few deep pits on their 
way. Every night he covered 
those holes with green grass 

When the goats would go out 
|for grazing, now and then one of 
them would fall into one of 




















those pits, The jackal would 
then easily kill it and draw out 
and share it with his wife. 

Over a year he finished the 
entire tribe save one, a nanny 
goat 

She lived in a cave that was 
situated rather high on the hill 
She had enough grass and leaves 
around her for her food, She did 
not care to come down to the 
t the foot of the 














Tl sprawl like dead. Go to 
the nanny-goat and weep before 











her and tell her that you need 
her help for burying me. Being a 
female, she will sympathise with 
you and come closer to me 
taking me for dead. At once I'll 
spring upon her. You'll do the 


same from the other side, And 
we will feast for two days!” the 
jackal briefed his wi 

The she-jackal climbed the 





hill. The nanny-goat gave her a 
stern look, Breaking into sobs 
and tears, the she-jackal said 
how her husband had suddenly 
expired and she had nobody to 
help her bury the dead 

‘The nanny-goat was moved. 
She followed her to the jackal 
couple's shelter. But as she 
neared it, she had her misgiv- 








ings. She slowed down and let 
the she-jackal go before her. 

The jackal at once opened his 
eyes and just stopped short of 
attacking the she-jackal, The 
nanny-goat at once turned back 
and ran away to her cave 

An hour later she saw the! 
she-jackal climbing the hill 
rom the top of a rock 
front of her cave, the nan} 
goat asked, "What brings you! 
here again?” 

All smiles, the she-jackal} 
answered, My sister, who} 
could have imagined you to be 
such a bringer of good luck? 
Didn't my husband spring back 
to life merely because you we: 
closer to him? We are greatly 

































indebted to you. The least we 
can do is to entertain you to a 
banquet. Will tonight suit you?” 

‘The nanny-goat pretended 
to smile. “Thanks a lot. Tonight 
should be fine so far as I'm 
concerned, but I don't know 
about the members of my party. 
Would you mind coming here 
by the sunset? In the meanwhile 
Til consult them. I never go to 
any feast without them.” 
| “Who are the members of 
your party, please?” asked the 
‘surprised she-jackal. 

“Well, they are quite a few. 
But I'm sure you'll gladly enter- 
| tain them, generous as you are. 
| They are the lior. and the tiger, 
|my protectors, and a dozen 
hounds,» my bodyguards. The 
ion and the tiger will be accom- 
panied by a pair of leopards and 


panthers respectively—their| 
assistants. You know, they like 
to respond to invitations in the| 
Tight form and style!” answered 
the nanny-goat. “And for your 
information, they are all non- 
vegetarians. I alone am a vege- 
tarian,” she added. 

The sea-jackal’s face paled. 
“L'il come by the sunset,” she 
said and she went away. 

And she did come by the 
sunset, to say, “I'm sorry, dear 
nanny-goat, but we better wait 
for a more opportune time to 
receive you and your party.” 

“Fine!” said the nanny-goat, 
“In fact my friend the lion has 
another appointment to keep 
tonight.” 

The she-jackal never came 
back to repeat the invitation, 

















‘Dolni was ruled by the last Sultan 
of the Tughivg dynasty, 
‘Munmud, 3 weak man. He put 


{orth resistance. but his disorga- 
‘ised army was 90 bettor than @ 

before a tornbio 
flood. The Delhi army was 
crushed and the invader entered 
tho cay 
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[Unsolved Mysteries 


The Easter Island relics are ... 
the most astounding and clo- 
Jquent memorials of the primev- 
Jal giants. They are as grand as 
they are mysterious; and one 
|has to examine the heads of the 
colossal statues that have re- 
mained unbroken on. that is- 
|land, to recognise in them at a 
glance the features of the type 
Jand character attributed to the 
|Fourth Race giants.” 
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FAGIFIC OCEAN 








PEASTER ISLAND oJ 
Boal 





WAS THE EARTH ONCE INHABITED BY GIANTS? 


This is said by Madame H.-P. 
Blavatsky, one of the founders 
‘of the Theosophical Society, 
her famous work,The Secret 
Doctrine. 

Madame Blavatsky believed 
that once, long ago, severval 
races of colossal giants inhs 
bited our earth, They had to be 
giants, for they shared the earth 
with huge primeval creatures 
like the mastodons and the hip- 






















popotami. 
What happened to those 
giants? They are buried under 
the ocean. Hundreds of 
thousands of years of constant 
friction by water would. reduce 
to dust even the hardest stone 
What to speak of bones! So they 
have lost all trace of existance 
According to her, Easter Is- 
land was the part of a continent 
swallowed up by the sea about 
four millon years ago. 
Where is the island? What 
relics are to be seen there? 
It is @ remote island in the 
Pacific ‘Ocean, 2,000 miles off 
the coast of Chile. It has an area 








of only 45 square miles. Just a 
few hundred people five on it 

The island got its name from a 
Dutch admiral, Jacob Rogge- 
vin, who happened to land there 


‘on the Easter Day in the ye: 
1722 








Upon one’s arrival on this 
tree-less island that has two 
extinct volcanoes on it, one will 
be astounded by hundreds of 
gigantic faces cut out of rocks, 
some rising to a height of 66 feet 
and weighing about 50 tons 
apiece 

The statues had ten-ton: 
heavy hats each, but for some 
unknown reason the hats have 











Been Tying on a diferent site 
In (864 som 
containing 





wooden tablets 





hieroglyphic writing 











have not been ble to read them 





Who built these strange sts 
hues? The island, as is evident 
Wwas never thickly populated. It 





would be impossible for some 
craftsmen from that community 
Wwhich numbered 
lhunderds of people 
hose statues even if all of them 
Worked on th er 
tions! In any case there is no 
focal. in 
that their 





statues for 





hradition among the 
habitants to. prove 











ancestors were magnificent buil- 








1 presence of these statues 
island is so 
that a contemporary 
thor, Eric Von Deniken (au 
thor of Chariot of the Gods?) 
and In search of Ancient Gods) 
suggests that they were built by 
visitors from outer space 
from some unknown planet! 
Probably they are the remains 
of an old Polynesian civilisation 
uman 


the desolate 








that 
history 


has been lost to 
They are the mute re 
minders of the fact that we 
know very little of our past 

Next: THE WEIRD FACE I THE MOONLIGHT 








New Tales of King Vikram 
and the Vempire 


k was the night and weird! 
sphere. It rained from 
time to time. Rumbling of thun- 
der subdued the howls and) 
screams of jackals and hyenas 
In between was heard the 
laughter of spirits. Flashé 
lightning showed fearful faces. 
But King Vikram swerved 
not. He climbed the ancient tree 











once agiin and brought the 
corpse down, However. as soon 
as he began crossing the deso, 
late cremation ground, the vam 
pire that possessed the corpse 
said, “O King. you are no doubt 
very firm in your mission. That 
is in your nature, But one’s 
nature can perhaps change by 
power. Let me give you 
an illustration, Pay attention (o 
my narration, That might bring 
you some relief 
The vampire went on: Sudhir 
was an oridnary villager, just a 
little wealthy. But he had a 
sharp tongue. He said that he 
could not bear anybody show 
pride or boasting before him yi 
unything. That is Why he pulle 


























up people. As a result many 
Were irritated with him: many 
avoided him 

Sudhir’s wife Leela was a 
young lady of common sense 
Sudhir's heedless speech embar- 
rassed her very much, Often she 
apologised to those whom 

shit had offended. 

Lecla’s brother. Vimal. de 
cided to teach a lesson to Sudhir 
so that he would mend his ways. 
Vimal had a friend in the town 
who was a wrestler and a gym 
ast. Vimal invited him to the 
village. Before # large gathering 
he showed several gymnastic 
feats. Then he said loudly, 
“Now I can give a demonstra- 
tion of wrestling if there is 
anybody available to wrestle 
with me 

Sudhir stood up and said, 
“Must you boast of your capac- 
ity for wrestling simply because 
there is no wrestler among us? 
Fie.’ what a mean fellow you 








‘The wrestler gazed at Sudhir 
with surprise and anger and 
|, "Why do you 
mes? 1 showed gymnastic 
feats because one can show 
them alone. One cannot wrestle 
alone! 1 know there are no 
professionals among you. But 














o 





wrestler, alter all! Had this not 
been my friend's village. 1 
would have given you a 
thrashing for your calling me 
mean!” 

“Thrashing. is it? Don't think 
that you can scare me. you 
nincompoop!” shouted Sudhir. 
gesticulating | 

‘The wrestler was at the end of 
his patience. He caught hold of 
Sudhir and flattened him with a 
few blows. 

Sudhir was carried home. 
Said Vimal, “What business had 
you to offend a guest? Had he 
not come here to entertain us?” | 

“Shut up!" shrieked wu 











there could be an amateur Sudhir, 3 











Sudhir gave up. 

‘A month passed. A wander- 
ing Tantrik came to Sudhir’s 
house one morning and asked 
Leela for some food 

“I should be happy to serve 
you food. The problemm is, my 
husband is rather haughty by 
temperment. If he comes in 
while you are taking food, he 
might be harsh towards you,” 
suid Leela 

“Never mind, daughter: If 
necessary, L will change his be- 
haviour!” said the Tantrik, 

Leela served him food. What 
she feared came true. Sudhir 
returned home and saw the 
guest, “Here is another fellow 











‘who earns his food by sporting a 
beard 

‘Can't you be a little cour- 
teous towards your guest?” the 
Tantrik asked calmly 

“Why? Am L afraid of you?” 
demanded Sudhir 

The Tantrik smiled and said, 
“If you are not afraid of me, you 
will be afraid of your own 
speech in the future! Whatever 
you say with ill-feeling towards 
others will produce the opposite 
result!” 

The Tantrik sprinkled a little 
‘magic water on Sudhir and left 

Next day Sudhir, annoyed 
with an 


























[fire destroying his house, the 
neighbour got a new house as a 


gift from the landlord. 

If Sudhir shouted wishing 
someone's crop to fail, the man 
had a richer crop than ever! 

This surprised and saddened 
Sudhir, If he was angry with 
anybody, now he shouted that 
the fellow be blessed. He ex- 
pected the result to be opposite. 

But that was not to be. Only if 
he wished someone ill and 
spoke it out, the man had a 
good luck, Needless to say, he 
really never wished anybody 
well! 

Soon Sudhir was observed to 
be talking less, His tone also 
was less loud and less ageres- 
sive. A time came when he 
remained confined to his home 
for the most part of the day. His 
wife heaved a sigh of relief. 

The vampire paused and said, 
“O King, we saw that the Tan- 
trik changed Sudhir’s nature by 
virtue of his magic or mantra. 
The question is, why don't the 
Tantriks use such powers on 
more people and change their 
natures? Answer me if you can, 
© King, Should you keep mum 
despite your knowledge of the 
answer, your head would roll off 
your neck.” 

Answered King Vikram 
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forthwith: “There is nothing to 
suggest that Sudhir's nature got 
changed. He was one of those 
egoists who, in the pretext of 
giving blow to others’ pride, 
satisfy their own vanity. 
“They claim themselves to be 
outspoken. In fact they derive a 
perverse pleasure from putting 
others to embarrassment. = 
“So, Sudhir was an egoist by 
nature. When he saw that his 
speech expressing ill-will only 
benefited others, be tried to be 
clever. He spoke as if he wished 
others well. But that produced. 
no result, That is why he stop- 
ped speaking altogether. He did 
not move out of his home be:') 














cause he felt depressed. 
*We ought not to forget what 
the Tantrik had said. He had 
never sitid that he will be able to 
change Sudhit’s nature. He had 
only claimed tha will change 
his behaviour. In 
magic or miracle can 
change one’s nature. One's na- 
ture can change only when one 





looks at one's weaknesses| 
squarely in the face and aspires 
to change them and pr 
God for improving one’s nature. 
This is the law, One's nature) 
does not change easily.” 

“No sooner had the king con- 
cluded his answer than the vam- 
pire, along with the corpse. 
him the slip. 
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Ravi proposed Sudarshan’s 
marriage with Hema. Sudarshan 
Went wish him to Hema’s house. 

Hema had lost her parents. 
But Ravi and the other friends 
of Sudarshan who knew Hema 
were all praise for her. 

Hema’s elder brother. who 

s her guardian, was not at 
home, However, Ravi and 
Sudurshan were warmly re- 
ceived by Hema’s sister-in-law 

The sister-in-law brought 
Hemi out before Ravi and 
Sudarshan. Ravi was a family 
friend. Through his good 
humour he could make Hema 
talk, 

It was not difficult for Ravi to 
understand that Sudarshan liked 
Hema. 

“Let me make one point quite 
clear, Sudarshan! Do not expect 
any dowry, The bride’s brother 
cannot aiford any.” said Ravi 























THE HIDDEN 
FACT 








refused to 
ept any dowry even if the 
bride’s brother had enough. L 
am dead against that cursed 
custom,” said Sudarshan 

‘Sudarshan, 1 wish Hema’s 
father. Hari Acharya, the physi- 
cian, were alive today. How 
happy he would have been!” 
commented Ravi 

Sudarshan gave a start. “Hari 
Acharya. the physician? But did 
he not belong to Parvatipur?” 
she asked 

‘You are right. He had spent 
many years at Parvatipur. But 











he had shifted to this phice 
That was shortly before his 
death.” answered Ravi 


Hema and her sister-in-hiw's 
face brightened up when they 


realised that Sudarshan had 
known the late Acharya,| 
Acharya was not only sc) 


known ay a physician, but 








a 





loved as a compassionate man, 
He treated the poor free of fee 
He never cared for his own 
comfort, and went out of his 
way to help the needy 

But Sudarshan looked grave 
Ravi felt intrigued. you 
knew Acharya. did you?” he 
asked 

Instead of answering Ravi, 

shan stood up all on a 

sudden. “Ravi! Had 1 known 

I you were leading me to 

ni Acharya’s house,.1 would 
jot have accompanied you. Fam 
sorry. Please call off the propas- 
al.” he said while leaving the 
house huff 

Hema broke into tears. Her 
sister-in-law’s con 
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better. Ravi kept 
founded. 

In the evening Ravi visited 
‘Sudarshan and said. “My friend. 
your conduct was most bewil- 
dering. You are new to this 
place. What do you know of 
Acharya? Everybody will say 
that he was 3 saintly The 
people of Parvatipur too loved 
him no less. [ wonder what 
could be your grievance ag. 
him!” 

T'm sorry for my conduc 
Hema’s house. But I'm sure you 
will understand me if I tell you 
my experience of Acharya, This 
was six years ago. I was living in 
my home-town, Thad a friend 
Rajan by name, He had just 
married and had got a job at 
Parvatipur. 

“IL had promised to visit him 
at Parvatipur. but a year passed 
before I could find time to fulfil 
my promise, And what a pity! 
On reaching his residence 1 
found that he had been bed- 
ridden since a week. 1 intro. 
duced myself to his wife. Gita 
She shed tears and said how 
warmly my friend used to speak 
of mie. Rajan was in no condi- 
tion even to recognise me then! 

The local physicians had 
done their best, but to n0 avy 

a told me that the only hoy 


itting dumb- 














Was Hari Acharya. But he was 
away and was expected that 
very night 

1 decided to call Hari 
Acharya as soon as he was back. 
Rajan's condition was de 
teriorating every minute. At 
midnight I went out looking for 
Hari Acharya's house 

“Gita had given me the rig 
direction. 1 located the house 
and knocked on the door. A 
young man appeared behind the 
window and asked me what 1 
wanted. | enquired if he was 
Hari Acharya. Also T told him 
how precarious was my friend’s 
condition and how eagerly we 
were waiting for Acharya’s re 
turn. 

“The young man 
was the physician's son. Then 1 
heard him calling out to his 
father and asking him if he 
would care to visit a patient 
that hour. 1 heard Acharya tell- 
ing him to ask me to get out. He 
might visit in the morning if the 
patient was lucky enough to 
remain alive till then! 

Achurya's son peeped 
through the window and rudely 
asked me to go away. Then he 
shut the window 
Twas shocked at the physi 
n’s behaviour. 1 suppressed 
my anger and arranged tor a 
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the 
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carried Rajan to the cart 
drove to the town, We had just 
reached the town when Rajan 
breathed his last! Tell me. Ravi, 
how can I excuse Acharya or his 


Sudarshan’s eyes, his heart stir- 
red with the Iragic memory of 
his friend. Ravi had no word to: 

s action, He 
left Sudarshan’s lodge. 

It was evening, Sudarshan 
heard someone's footsteps on 
his veranda. It was Hemi 
wudarshan welcomed her. fecl- 
ing quite surprised and embar. 
sed. 

1 have not come here, (07 











Tequest you to marry me. I was 
pained to hear from brother 
Ravi what impression you have 
formed of my late father. I 
cannot be in peace until I let you 
know the truth,” said Hema 
After a moment's silence she 
resumed, “Father had returned 
home a little before you came to 
call him. He came by cart. As 
was his habit, he invited the 
carter and the fellow’s assistant 
for having food in our house. 
Little did we know that the two 
were bandits. Once inside, they 
brandished daggers and went on 
plundering spree. When you 
knocked on the door and they 
found out that you were a stran- 


ger to the place, one of them 
posed as the physician’s son and 
the other one responded as the 


phsician. My father, anxious at 
your call, resisted the bandits 
and tried to go near the door. 
At that one of the bandits stab- 


bed him. Soon thereafter we left 
Parvatipur and came to settle 
down here. But father never 
quite recovered from that shock 
and wound, He died the next 
year. The culprits of course had 
been caught. They are now in 
jail.” 

Hema wiped her eyes. 

A stunned Sudarshan 
approached her when she was 
about to leave and said, “I do 
not know how to apologise for 
my rudeness. Indeed, a situa- 
tion may be quite different from 
what it appears to be.” 

Within minutes of Hema leay- 
ing his house Sudarshan rushed 
to his friend Ravi. Both went to 
Hema’s house. Sudarshan apo- 
logised to Hema’s sister-in-law 
for his conduct, 

As soon as Hema’s brother 
was back, an auspicious day was 
fixed for Hema’s marriage with 











Tong long ago there was a king 
named Arun who bailed trom 
the Solar Dynasty. He had a son 
named Satyavrata, As the boy 
urew up, he proved to be th 
cause of the king's sorrow 








That was because the prince 
became notorious mischief 
maker. One day a number of 
hmins complained to the 
ubout the prince’s cruelty 
towards them. The king grew 
furious. He summoned Satyay- 
and ordered him to get out 
his country 
“Where do | go? 
prince 

“An evil youth like you does 
not deserve to live in any human 
locality. The forest is the place 
















asked the 








for you Go and tive amidst the] 


beasts 
The pnest of the king. Saye 
Vasistha. supported the king's 


decision. The prince had no 


other go than to leave tor the 
forest | 
After the prince felt, the king 


grew very remorseful, He re 








ised that the people of his king 
dom had become sintul, There 
Was no peace or amity in the 
atmosphere, He slculed to 


spend time in the forest so that 
he could ardently pray to God 
to change the sitiat 
The kin; for the forest 
Soon the 
threatened by a famine as there | 
was no rain for a long time 











ter the country was 






STORY OF KING TRISHANKU 








In the forest lived the family 
of Suge Viswamitra, The sage 
Jwas away in some unknown 
place. engrossed in trance. His 
wife and three sons faced gre 
| difficulty as there was nobody to 
|look after them, The lady did 
Jher best to collect roots und 
| fruits for the boys, but her 
J efforts yielded tittle result 

She went to meet the king 
but found that the king was not 
there. It is the king’s priest, 
| Vasistha, who managed the 
| affairs of the kingdom. She did 
not feel like telling him of her 
| woes, as she knew that the 
| relation between him and her 
| husband was not good. 
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One day she saw her sons} 
crying for food. She took a grim] 
decision. “Let me sell one off 
them to some wealthy man. in] 
the town. While he will  be| 
provided with food, with the 
price I recive 1 can feed the| 
other two,” she told herself and] 
begun dragging her second son. 

“Where are you leading him, 
mother?" asked the other two 
ms. She did not answer them| 
and continued in her journey 
The fact is, she did not want to} 
do what she was doing. But she 
had to do something so that the] 
children survived the crisis. | 

Their mother’s conduct] 
appeared strange to the boys, 
They wailed. That attracted the} 
attention of Satyavrata who was| 
living in the forest like a hunter 

‘What's the matter, mother?| 




















Why are these boys crying?” he 
asked. 
“Lam Sage Viswamitra’s wife 





and these are his sons, He bi 
been away for a long time. | 
have no means to support these 
boys. I propose to sell one of 
them,” answered the hermitess, 

Mother, these boys have 
been brought up in the forest 

They will be unfit for any work 
in the household of a wealthy 
man; Let them be here. P'i\(eive 

you a share of whatever foou"f} 



































in get every day.” 
rata 

The hermitess thanked 
Satyavrata and returned to her 
hut 

Satyavrata, true to his prom 
ise, left some fruits or a lump of 
meat every day in the hollow of 
a tree behind Viswamitra’s hut 

‘As has been already said. 
Sage Vasistha lived in the palac 
of King Arun. His hermitage in 
the forest was not guarded well 
One day Satyavrata stole away 
one of his cows. When Vasistha 
was reported about it, he came 
{0 the forest and found 
Satyavrata and said angrily 
Once you harassed the 
Brahmins; then 
great anguish to your kind 
hearted father. Now you have 
harmed me, You should be cal: 
led Trishanku (one who has 


said Satyav- 























you caused 





proved to be a menace thrice) 
and become a vampire!” 

The curse reduced the exiled 
prince to a vampire. He roamed 
about in 


feat sorrow until a 
¢ taught him a hymn 

Mother by reciting 
Which continuously he got back 
his pe, 

One day he 
Brahmins and 
to perform a 
him. They laughed 











met a group of 
requested: them 
certain rite for 
and. said, 








Do you forget that your own 
family-priest cursed you to be- 
me a vampire? Who will go to 











serve 
Satyavrata felt so much humi- 
tiated at this that he decided to 
put an end to his life 

He made a fire at a tonely 
spot. He planned (0 plunge into 
it. However, before doing that 
he prayed to the Divine Mother 

Suddenly the flames assumed 
the colour of dazzling gold. Out 
of them appeared the Divine 
Mother. “Don't kill yourself 
Your agony will be over very 
soon 

She disappeared, but al 
restoring peace in Satyavrat.'s) 


























heart 

King Arun had been back in 
his palace by then. But he had 
lost all interest in the throne and 
Was eager to retire into the 
forest again, this time forever. 
He very much wished for the 
return of his exiled son so that 
he could pass on the throne to 
him, 

Sage Narada met the king and 
told him how his son was no 
longer a wayward youth and 
how he was once about to kill 
himself. 

The king at once asked his 
minister to proceed to the forest 
and locate the prince and bring 
him back to the palace. 











The minister and his party 
found out the prince. By then 
the spell of Vasistha’s curse had 
come to an end. The prince was 
no longer a vampire. though he 
looked pale and sud. 

The prince was produced be- 
fore the king who could not 
check his tears looking at his 
condition, After years he was 
bathed in fragrant water and 
was fed properly. The king thi 
taught him the laws of a 
tration and departed into. the 
forest 

Satyavrata ruled as a 
king, However, he contin 
be called Trishanku 

After reigning in peace for 
several years King. Trishanku 
handed over the charge of his 
kingdom to his son. Harishchan 
dra. and retired into the forest 
He met his family priest, 
tha. and said. “O Guru. I have 
special desire and that is to go to 
heaven while in the physical 
body. Can you help me in fulfill- 
ing this? You can ask me to 
perform any kind of Yaj 
necessary for this.” 

“O King. one can go to 
heaven by the virtue of perform- 
ing the right Yajna only after 
‘one’s death. There is no possi 
bility of one going there in lite 
explained Vasistha 
































“There must be some way for 
going to heaven while alive, 
though you might not know 
about it, Well, let me seek the 
help of some other sage,” said 





Vasistha flared up. “In other 
words, you look upon me as an 
ignorant priest. Apart from the 
absurdity of your desire, how do 
you forget your past? How do 
you dare to dream of going to 
heaven and that too while in 
life? It was my folly to lift the 
curse that had made you a 
vampire. Better become a vam- 
pire once again!” shouted 
Vasistha, 
| Trishanku was changed into a 
‘vampire again. This was a great 
shock (0 him. Again he wished 
to put an end to his fife, but he 
knew that no sin was greater 
than suicide. He who killed 
himself had to suffer much in his 
bodyless self. The consequence 
of the sin had to be gone 
through even in his next life 

Instead of killing himself, he 
decided to wait for a natural 
‘death, spending his days on the 
bank of the Ganga 

Soon Sage Viswamitra met 
Trishanku and expressed his 
igratefulness to him for what he 
had done to his family during his 
long absence. The sage wanted 
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to do a good turn to him: 
Trishanku told him of his desire 
to go to heaven while he was in 
his physical body 

Viswamitra thought much 
and meditated on the issue. He 
then said that there was a very 
special kind of Yajna that could | 
make Trishanku's dream come 
true 

That special Yajna required 
that all the sages should partici 
pate in it. When Vasistha heard 
‘of the preparations for the Ya 
jna, he forbade as many sages as 
he could to participate in it 

This infuriated Viswami 
“If not by the Yagna, I'll send 
you to heaven by my power 

















Yoga!” he éxclaimed. 
He gathered all his power and 
sent Trishanku upward to 
heaven. But when Trishanku 
was at the portals of heaven 
Indra and the other gods did not 
allow him to cross into their 
domain, With his supernatural 
power Indra toppled him. 
Trishanku began falling. But 
Viswamitra shouted 
his Yogic 


at once 
muster 
“Stop! 





power 


as 


Trishanku remained midway 
the earth and heaven. Viswa- 
mitra was now ready to create a 
new heaven solely for 
Trishanku. 

But a new heaven was bound 
to create new problems. That is 
why Indra requested the sage to 
refrain from doing so. 

Indra then gave Trishanku 
new body in place of his mortal 
physical body and admitted him 
into heaven 























At the east-end of the village 
lived Pujan and at the west-end 
Sujan. Both owned mango 
groves and both were rivals in 
marketing their produce 

‘Their rivalry had made them 
mutual enemies. They looked 
daggers at each other. 

The mango trees had just 
begun to flower. Pujan. while 
passing by Sujan’s grove, got an 
idea. He went to the bazar and 
met a fellow who was the seller 
of different birds and beasts. He 
bought from him a monkey. In 
the evening he let it loose in 
Sujan's grove 
arly in the morning he pas- 
sed by Sujan’s grove again and 
was delighted to see his monkey 
doing what was expected of 
it—making the tender sprouts 
on the mango trees waste 
*~Sujan will have hardly any 
fruit this season to compete with 
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mine!” he thought 

Soon Sujan saw the monkey 
and tried his best to drive it 
away. It hopped from tree to 
tree, but never left the grove, A 
tribal archer was ready 10 shoot 
it down, but killing monkey was 
believed to be sinful. Sujan did 
not go for it 

Before long Sujan knew who 
had Jeft the monkey in his 
grove. The same evening he 
went to the bazar and bought 
another monkey and left it 
Pujan’s grove 

The second monkey 
equally capable of showing his 
monkeyism. By the next mom 
ing Pujan found our what was 
happening to his grove! He too 
was got inclined to kill the 
monkey as that would earn him 
sin! 





The monkeys soon trespasse! 


into the orchards and garder's of} 








the others. The villagers, who 
had already known about the 
mystery of the monkeys sudden: 
ly appearing in their village 
complained to the village com- 
mittee against Pujan and Sujan 

The two were summoned. 
“Your monkey in your 
grove...” began the president 
of the committee, looking at 
Pujan, 

ir. my monkey is not in my 
grove. but in Sujan's” 
announced Pujan. 

‘And do you think I am a 
fool? My monkey is doing its 
duty in your grove!” asserted 
Sujan 


“Here you are—the real 
monkeys! Go and ask the fellow 
who sold you the monkeys to 
come and lead his beasts away. 
None else can do it. And you 
pay a fine of a hundred rupees 
each!” was the president's judg. 
ment 


Pujan and 


ujan had to 
the fellow in the bazar for him 


to come and take back his 

monkeys. The fellow told others 

gleefully, “As long as such hu- 

man monkeys are there, I will 

make a good profit of my monk- 

eys—selling them and again col- 
ng them for a fee!” 














THE RIGHT MAN 


This happened when Amarpur 
was ruled by King Vijaysen 

‘The king himself had to work 
as his treasurer. This had be- 
‘come a tradition from his 
father’s time. .It was because a 
certain officer who worked as 
the treasurer stole much wealth 
and absconded. Since then the 
king himself was managing the 
department. 

But Vijaysen found the work 
difficult. He had no time for 
accounts. He told his minister, 
“We must appoint another man 
to the post of treastrer!” 

“My lord, we must! It was in 
my mind too. A king ought not 
to work as his own accountant! 
The only problem is to find out 
an. honest officer. What hap- 


pened during your father’s time 
must not be repeated!” said the 
minister. 

“Right. I am not in favour of 
employing any new man to the 
post. Have one of our known 
officers for it,” said the king 

“Yes, my lord, we have more 
officers in our employment than 
necessary. Let us see how many 
among them are willing to get 
the post,” said the minister. 

Next day the minister notified 
the vacancy and announced that 
only the senior officers were 
eligible to apply for the post 

There were twenty senior 
officers. Nineteen of them ap- 
plied for the post 
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Minister, “Who is your choice?” 

“None of the nineteen, my 
lord. My choice ts the one who: 
did not apply.” replied the 
minister 

“Why?” 
king 

"The salary { had stated for 
the post is just equal to what all 
the senior officers are getting 


asked the surprised 





Those who applied for the post 
are obviously expecting to make 
some extra gain from the treas 
ury. The one who did not apply 
sees no reason to take up the 
new post because he docs not 
foresee any gain! He is honest 
explained the minister 

The king laughed and agreed 
with the minister's opinion 














smelt, but straw cannot. 
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ArikapitS api sajand yogens mrdubhovanti na tu nics 
Hemnah hafhinarySpi drowapoplyo'sti ma trpindm, 


‘A good man, even if he has grown much angry, can be made 
to calm down, but not 2 mean fellow. Gold, though hard, can 





{ a 








LET US KNOW 


Wiatesalennthy?, B Ravindra Rao. Bellary. 
It's believed that some people can pass on thew thoughts into the minds of 
some other people. without the holp of words or any ethor outward means 
or indeation This capacity, 28 well as the capacity to road tho mind of 
others, is known as Telepathy, The word was comed by F.\W.H. Myers, in 
1882 

* 


What are the six systems of the ancient Indian philosophy? 
—Ravi Malhotra, Delhi, 
They are the Nyaya propounded by Gautam, the Vaisesika by Kanada, the 
Samkhya by Kapila, the Purva Mimamsa by Jaimini the Uttara Mimamasa 
(the Vedanta) by Badarayana and the Yoga by Patanjal 
oe 
Why are some natives of America called Indians and Red Indians? Do 
they look like Indians painted red? 
Mysore 


Chnstopher Columbus (1446—1506) 
the great Italian navigator. sailed for, 
America in 1492. He reached the 
Bahamas but thought it to be India 
Thus the natives of Amenca wore 
called by his men Indians, 

Lately the American Indians are 
calied Amorinds. 

Natives of North America are called 
Red Indians because of the:r copper: 
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The Prize for August ‘82 goes to: 
Miss Bindumati, Cio. Mani Alai, 
Josier Street, Madras 600 034 
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ARE YOU A FIND-OUTER ? 
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STICKERS 
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The New Fortnightly. 
2 brings you 
the Sagi vic exploits 


Available from_all news dealers 
at only RS. 1.75 a COpY.., 
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